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SIS

\ . o | e — By Helen Rowland.
| /- \ K )
i B (‘I H D s 4 ! OVELY, “Ah, well” sighed Methuselah, “a |
y o (laﬂ. es arnton' [ “L weather!” | man lives about twice as fast as a g
; T'S a wise woman that knows he: remarked | woman; and a youth of twenty-five Is i
own mind. . If you have never dis-' Mr. Methuselah | a8 old as & woman of thirty-five, and i
o Do , gen'ally, as he|has had more experience and mors
’ covered her, you have still 1o meet ushered me Into| wear and tear on his heartstrings. But i
Mrs, Fiske. Seck her not in the his private llbrary | & woman sips the wine of life slowly,
automobile parade, along the fur- | and dlemissed l)mdd" (Iithliult! beginning to go to her
it isrnel ¢ . _ v stenog- | head a rty."”
LS m”?“",_ IR g :—l:,:yhz\rve:-nh.u n?:l. ““And to make her silly at forty,' I
heated “reception,” nor at the indi- I declare, 1 feel Wrejoined. "And that reminds me of
wegiible aflternoon tea. She is just 1lke A& boy!" | something I wanted to ask you. When
never found ontside the theatre-- b : “You LOOK just| IS a girl no longer a girl 7"
o fn heln it like a boy,” 1 re- “When she no longer FEELS llke i
i ';l"’“' “;’ ‘-”' » '1‘. ’ R TELENR®WLAND © (\rned, regarding | one' returned Methusslah promptly. ;
o find her there in a mood as

his curly toupe and , "Not when she begins to get gray, but

-~
bright as the afterncon sun itself makes vou believe that salvation 1h|- smooth-shaven chin In astonish-| when she begins to get easily bored; |
s free, even if “Salvation 'Nell” isn't. Another Mrs. Fiske, older ment. “But 1 always thought you wera n;ﬂ when she loses ’her teetl, hx}l‘t when v 3
. Hakh : g A ' | —tara’ | loses her {lluslons; not when she
yet equally gracious, offers yvou he K T 5 . ’
it gtitar ia albng 18 ¥ .d 'h T chalr as she ri‘?es to"go. A ripple of “An old fosell?' suggested Mathuselah, | loses her figure, but when she loses her i
s aiong the window seat in the little “office” of the Hackett

with a laugh. ‘No, Indeed. A chap/ enthusiasm; not when she ceases to in-

ean't afford to grow musty and stout terest men, but when men cease to in-

and seedy in these days. It requires|terest her.'

such strenuous labor to keep up with “You mean,” T inquired, "when shs

vou ladles,”” and he made me a gx'u«:o-'“"“lld rather go to bed at half-past 9

ful bow. . and get a good solid night's rest than
“Thanks, awfully!” I murmured, with | to sit up to talk to an Apollo Belvi-

a blush, “but a man !s only as old as dere?”

he feels, you know." “Exactly,” acquifesced Methuselah—
“Nonsense!" and Methuselah shrugged  ‘‘when ehe reaches that point of indif-

his perfectly padded ahoulders con- ference where she doesn't consider the

Theatre and wi‘h it comes: 1
“Mother says ‘Be seated,” because she is trying to show off. She means
‘Sit down,' don't you, mother?"” |
The elder Mrs. Fiske stands corrected, hut only for a moment. While |
the laughter is still warm she says “Good afternoon,” and takes with her

young Mr. Shelion, *he author of “Salvation Nell,”- And now the woman
*wvho knows her mind zives you a piece of it,

’

saw Poe‘r‘} in '". !indifferenca of the piblle toward the

| 8tage. RBut it has always been sn, more

" h 1 . '"That old fallacy doesn’'t!

An hour afler T had read the play | or Y ’ . - 5 temptuously r <

T accaptad It shie tells tHe WITe o L s '?"F"' d,"n‘ you? In Kemble's (hold good any longer. This is the :

R Sl g 18l '.x"‘.".\" L % ;’ day and Garrick's, no less than in our | | Rolden age of woman--and not the ¥
rs T aor i " L oan 1 aqain own, ) &

confirmatinn i n. complaint was made about vul- | dotage of man. The time has passed

rarity of tae S X ‘
Like others who are asking thea ques- ;}\ N Sttty 10 BHOFIARIUAFHING [when an old fellow could go on marry-
} ho ar Kkir hea ques 1A same struggle went on between the

! 4 y ving him-
tion, you are cuarfous to what | g ¥ : ] 1 | ing and making love, and fancy
prompted her to produce l‘:::':n?”’ :h" L DUCLRSERRLHA self fascinating after he had lost his )
¢ h to  produr { n| Attt T T {
Nell" ' pnE liave chanked front halr and acquired embonpoint.

You attempt to set up the fact that
"It was the poetry of the play that|at any ratea 1 Ix Ix the dav af the real-
appealed to ma most of all—what some | istic play, but Mrs. Flske meets your
of the reviewars and many others seem | arguments w!th:

to have missed altogether. Of course the “I'm not sure I

The old horse who tries to act llke a
colt receives n severe shock when he
discovers that a woman of forgy re-
gards him with daughterly respect, and
that a twenty-year-old girl regards him
as a grandfatherly bore THe women

| helleve even that.|
truth of Mr. Sheidon’s play, its faithful| When I was a& girl they put on ‘-,,.y|
‘reallsm’—10 use a stock term—impressed | realistic plays, and I have seen many ! ; \ have turned the tahles on us, madame
me mors and T ‘ent along sinen  then. . d ¢ e " SR b i 5 4 s
h:dnbny-:'\'-‘ ﬂr:;;v‘“e as ; “nn) q.l“: II-::H,'H ;‘1 T‘.\f'.r. ‘.‘A. M. Palmar was to the theatre at 7 o'clock. Before, ltl \ 5 M) : ’ W 2 e clsms coma later? Or whv not 4o as | It's the lady who Is as young as her
- 1 1 reading the last act | aing X! 1 re ctie n Wi 1 o il g 4 £ -~ -
e n v dasision “_a:""‘“.i Thaltr ; ‘,._QM Do \:).u r::m ; "j e m'“.d_‘*"»" was all in the mght's work, but now / e 5 | the Frencli do, give a performance for | feelings, and her beauty specialist can
t\,; P"P.""' ‘,A».,‘ = ‘A'u‘n."' at "‘Ia"‘a"[;”,;,' nber .“ as '“): \Ayl'“m:"" * L each day I look forw:iurd to my work - p -a invited guesta and the critics, of which | eap lher so. And when vou hear of a
! g s one of Mr. Palmer's! gith an eagerness that really amounts no report is printed—the criticisma to be | PDeeember and May wedding nowadayvs

Jell’ w 1 ar ne faiy o+ l".ll)*t wonderfi! wroduc r -
tion Nel won me at once I fai]l tn| onderful productions. In my 4, enthusiasm. The struggle between written after a later public perform- | y's the woman whn s December and
the spiritual power In Nell ahd that 2?

i /
- + ol it ve | ODLz h . . o 4 |
ges that the gn=4ld thinzs in !t ha el«.wf:nnn he was the greatest manager > P ”RS }IQS/(E a5 | ance? It seems to me there are saveral | tha man who is May.” [
poor dumn bruta Jim seems as com- { feasible plana that would be much bet- “Yes,” I sighed. *Look at May Ir-
V% s P ' B I
1 SALVATION NELL

glad that 1+ has hesn called a ‘Divine|think America has ever appreciated
Comedy of the Slums,' for that {s what, N0W great he was. Somehow he missed

S

greater power than its poetry, and I am || conutry has ever known—I don't ‘ h
pelling every night as ft did the first. | ter than the present systenm-—-falrer 8o ! g nd Tllen Terry, and lLady Ran- i)
{ win, a b) li

;fv/'/’ //'l/. ’

) : o las 4 P 8 1 @ eritie 1 4 fa Car- ¢ ‘
1t seems to me.'’ the popular recoznition Mr. Daly got The love =cene In the last act benve'en 'mr 18 the judgment of the critics, the lyelph Churchill, and Mrs, Leslis m‘ =573 ,///, ya - ’ ".LI i"
It has never ocrurred to Mrs., Fiske | Perhaps it was because Mr. Daly was the woman who has come to reallze matinee to find the house so packed | vourself cavght in  trap of silence. She information of the public and the |tar, and Mrs. Langtry and all the other ) o Mt Ji Ll
= AL 4 g § S ottt =2 240 aly S AR . 3 Y P . | . he ac - . " o \ ; / AL '
to be ‘‘shocked" by the brutal facts of | fFuer to the sentiment of the past.’ nhat a):tei meanis And) the Diggunce: ’!hat o, couinnithght ils ke intiR.ao0] “ 1 4 ‘ SR I xpRrience r.nerfts o(" the ,Nn" and ‘.'.‘ l 'EnL m‘f baguitita dlin tholr Baes ““',-s“nv""”' ho (PRl [
the case, and she sinlles with vou, not The next guestion strikes the hour—| veloped, uncomprenending child Jim | He looked so surprised, T was told, that | has tau ou this, and 0 you content | concerned 'Nln.urx\\) ile, I just accept my | have gone direct to the cradle for hus
at you, as she says: Y the play of to-day. { I consider one of the most exqulsite ' yny amusement over the incident Nas |yvourself with the guestion: | bad first nights as one of the unavold- | ynnds.' T = trrg bl —
“I'm afratd I'm a person who ecan't| 1 belleve in to-day and in living up to | thin&s in modern dramatic literature. | pever let me forget {t."! | ‘“How would you avoid the first-night inble aylla,ptaide., I egpmply 8as) .\N'i “And got them!" rejoined Methu- R Al
el abooked At any mr; '\hm'””nﬁ-(‘_; it Mrs. Flska responds. “Aren't the I know this eounds extravagant, but I Mrs. Fiske {8 keenly interested in the  evil, Mrs. Piske?" | I'm awfully bad, T know, Lut to-morrow | walah, gadly. ‘‘It's the mature woman | PR e o et | L '
essay on *Sincerity’ and the Old Tos problems with which men and women | o, & .8 80- And that Is why I know|subject of first-night reform. “Let's talk | TR 1 [TRaEyiondorhian. who plcks all the plums oft the matyl-) oo = l\u. ti 11‘ ] )g.'l
it T« ol { osta- - ) s : e ' d o 4 Lo s 4 b . 7 | o - 1 ' - (] | t B e acis
ment haven't u;mc'ked e ilen T 8l are struzgling to-day of more ‘n:c-‘rvﬂ that my acting on the first night of the gzpout that,” she proposes. She is willing f:n un ‘v;!d.u i2 EU". | “Does a first night ever frigliten you | monlal tree, while the bread-and-but- i P 1-17‘\“ n ‘; l‘;t 1';“ (l
e T 3 Y sn I 0 wore (o 1 . Ty . PP | [ t » . . Nor i ) "tac
el hy Tl alne shnr":-ni(t .='a,mr to us than those coutained in ‘Electra’ play did Mr. Sheldon a great injustice.|1g talk about anything but herself. I reallv don't know,” she contesses. | into thinking a good play « failure? ter girl is sitting at home wondering | ..\':ll :,hm:h:‘rmlm ]!: :oml\::x .
wh . ROCKEUARYESAIVAL ] R e ey i That scene wasn't played at all-not as vy ; stionfidraw her | “But would it 1ot be falrer con- | “Not now. I've learned to know |w he wandering boys may be. ' A0 Aere s LA, ek
ton NeM,' do vou?” and other plays that deal with things N o S iR e e, o7 s iy m:;st When your question draws near to her  “But would it n ‘ be fairer to all con N ¢ where all the g boy ) T A T (T e »

ghe hurries away from fit. Click! goes cerncd fo
the lock on her tongue, and you find | night perfo

Her smile goes on a laughing hollday, | 4¢8d and gone? To-day, like the poor, roda L e S reports of fivst- | myself, and I don't think I shall ever | In other words, t‘l;:-sdl‘:lold’en M!\H Ofw:)\'r:'u“!‘l | “Nor any thrill in a kiss.”
2 vay vhyv . x L d aippdt ’ 2 Nees criti- g , i o A N " I\
but In the next breaih she s as serious | ' al'»\d_-shwllh us. And why shouldn't | ¢} poetry.” aces and let the criti- .00y 00 another real out-and-out fail- :““ :"’.“ !::a}b’e’Blnter;a:lng”:mtl‘: she 1s| Yes' —agreed Meyiuselah, “an
. r ace Hn our ey 1 Xe — ——— e : n
as the Reoording Angel. 1@ poor have a place in our plays &8s you have only to say that you fol- ISP S S Y | ure. I can’'t make the blunders now 108

| that's when a boy ceasas to be a h'™®
b well as In our hearts? They ar 7 thirty-five, and any woman can be a | | 3 A o
*“I am never shocked by the simple i ) |ire much y i i . But he naver seems to know it
3 mp more interesting than the well-to-do, | lowed it on the first night with a smile

i{n choosing a play that I might have | charmer up to fifty provided she keeps |

truths of life,’”” she adds, her eves shin- cour s & s nig = (s ) R . . ) retorted, sadly,
] e .h" LparR HanaYes ‘n“‘n comfortable people.” :nl\,\‘:;lupr ::]D“‘.(i‘llx'!.l (x\I‘xf::\[ v;l':l::"l.lt::r\v;:(ll -Q H ° { ﬁh G | madg in the past. I jeel instinctively her tigure, i : “Ah, well,” sighed Methuselah, *I
! rs, * . : { e ’ s O O] . .| “And a good fncome,” I finlshied, sar- | : il ¢ '
- o i / Y should do, and 8 k adles w s girls s '
:("ar:;, thou;tl;gl ‘:1:::( :';n.f:ss ;\e were Cbe Poor llo n°[ POS?. | clatm: 3 Enﬁs Or @ [ @me ((:; i;mu what 1 shou /i 1;; and 0 I-‘M;; S e attravﬂnnsl::‘: 'lz-:lilllc;w‘"rl’:l 1:‘ l(;:;l:; \\Ah'i/] s:;::xt!d,u
ocked r ght when sev- . ! A a - - nver ) i . ¢ amc 2 hoys., « re
* eral fashionable middltl-ﬂ&:ﬁ! “‘nr:e:p;n HonSamnentisyoussiisien itoldler Ber B‘d 'ﬂI’SI n'gh'So 300000000 00000000000C0000000000000000000000000000a0) S l-(-) voworong fh H1€ 1 phout a middie-aged woman is that she | minds me,”” he added, hastily glancin, |
B box—one lotithem L athliiusiriols teama| Shncs T Then; | 'On, please say that in print! It justi- ) selection of a play. fis usually efther a widow with a tidy | S8 PR 08 Sl T ave a—er
iy—plainly ;‘u)'\ml ti rnl .;vcrlel m .::o “If we have our tragedies they arc | fles Mr. S‘hnldu‘n and it Im]bq (r; ex- sthfEd Tender|0in. lvlnde.§ xnlieyldomotipiercoimiihiaitork), This amazing statemeni causes ynu | little fortuna or a professional woman ilunr'hm\n engn[‘:enwnl Actually you've
_— hnl.“lnm:\('cm-od 'I:;A‘:‘“ PUERIGEOIS usually of our own making, due to our | onerate me. I usualy fail 1o hrlné u(u ‘ . ey g r and allow to cook auother five or eight [to ask: ‘Do you consider the taste of | with a tidy little salary, which makes | lu-p.t fna o onlortaln;d (hat'l'r.l i:orgot-
only ‘shooking’ incident connected w ",.,‘ vanities, our selliishness or our fan- thae best in a play i first-night per- | Rr:'lm‘l:. la. :‘ \t: .:” ” l_whr.n ":'nq ::;1;11.119 rll’ the ‘lx_.z.x !: just right the lthe public in choosing a play?” her an asset Instead of an "“"“m’ll,.” e e
T 1 3 \ ‘A g / } | zrmove ti enderioin, DUt 8L 3, per surface will remain perfectly dry brance." [ G TR
Salvation Nell'" tasies, But the tragedics of the poor formance. 1 don't know why—it's not | and stuft with dre dressing made of ¢ > 1 “ K | “I can telephone her, and If you will d
: . ) q s ary s i i the end of eight minutes, afte " soee o 1 L ph er, you 0
TV toniv e Lanart steptromidianala tyii| Bt real. Peonle who are always cold pervousness wholly, nor consciousness gh es, and after DO‘ 'Ii"ll@ﬁfeﬂ b)‘ Pub C. Besides,”” concluded Methuselah de O (3T T e

stale crumbs highly seasoned with salt, being turned the other surface will re " % oy IV ‘igha’
- . : v surfac - ( cver, ! 2. dly ghe's ot Hke fluffy
to the slums, but you learn that Mrs, |'!' Winter ana hungry most of the thne of the mechanics of acting—I don't pepper and sage. Itoast In usual man- main the same. When the juices of the e MR AT 2he 6 'termlmdl), hap i i

Fiske did no: go to them for “atmos- | KNOW life in all its hard reeiity, and | know what it is. Some actors are said |ner, and serve with potatoes roasted meat ooze out the steak is rulned. Dish claims. “How could I? To guess at | lttle m‘iln‘ :‘tm “"_":‘('m:,"n i::'thrg,‘:f.):' “Say!" exclaimed Methuselah, enthus

ph‘ou.“ they face l!t as hle.cx they can, There is to be particularly good on first nights, ‘ in pan with meat, brown gravy, and the steak on a Lot platter and pour over [/? public's taste would bring about :n', .;::'mr. “'m e Bia80. *'8 | ciastically, “‘vou have stunning hair’—
No.'" g arat it . New |11 s 8 I . i : i’ g i "e lai
No,” she answers, “but 1 know New |10 Pose a ’0'”“' 1eni. . But the rest of  but I simply can't do my best for some |apple sauce. it the fat from the skillet. Serve on deterioration and possibly destruc-| oy ce—like stained glass,” 1 sug- I really must be going!" I exclaimed,

York, and I know something about the |U% consclously or otherwise, affect | reason or other. That's why It s unfalr | . warm plates ' - 1 't do what T feel would b s | rising hastily.

slums. I've oftci gone to ‘Little Italy' |Some kind of pose. We can't help it." to have criticism based on a first-night | Eng|ISh Beefsteak. 3 . " klon: JTmaisti G010 gL ERlestiou g ",_s“'d',, s “And attractive eves,” continued

in the summer time. 1t is like Naples— | This from perhaps the only wholly | performance. It's unjust to the author : . . Broiled Quail With Bacon best for me, not what I might imag- Yes,” mgreed Methuselnh enthuslast-| o o0 “won't you just come this

; ! | . 8 unjus f HEN a steak is bhroiled over the g | : A feally. ""DId you ever notice how much |” i

the sights, the sounds, and last Rut not |unaffected actress on our stage is a | to the public and to the critics them- coals the good fat s lost. When a IPE six quall carefully with a damyp 1n¢ the public would like. One must AT the stained glass |Once for''—

least the smells. But It was npt neces- |confession good for anybody's soul. selves. | remember what a wretched o s W L il more - fascinaiing a gla

““Now, Mr. Methuselah!" I protested.

, . . steak 1s broiled in a hot skillet the cloth, but do not wash; split  havea standard, a goal of one's own.” | wyndows are than the plain ones— "My dear boy!" I cried, turning on
sary to go to th‘» slums for the sake of [ You assoclate her sympathy for the faflure ‘Becky Sharp’ was on It& first | kitchen s filled with smoke, The Eng- them, break the long bones and | *“And vours is—? atmply because you ran'tvuee what's | 1M suddenly. “I'm too old:"
Salvation Nell. A little imagination |under-dog with her love for “Salvation  night. ,Tlu' critics quite truthfully said . ¥ .

. "
\ e v art b lish method avolds both the above con- | Season with a mixture of salt, pepper “Mine i{s to be true to .avself and to| behind them. That's the way with a “"What:
goes a long way in the realistic drama. | Nell,’” but she smilingly assures you that things had gone wrong, and we ‘ ditions and gives a hetter result. Have |and best salad ofl, the oll being an abso- | art, I may add—though that sounds  middle-aged woman. You can't see | “Too old to Interest anybody over six

Tiet .::56':::8 ‘.:mh:oaf! view of life.” ll{f«:“'s'r)nn :r'e )wrong a‘xuln. ) were ""’ !horc.:)ughl,\' convinced that the | a porterhouse steak cut from an Inch to | lute necessity on account of the absence | fearfully pretentious, doesn't {t?" | what's behind her words and actions .h‘undrod—or ayen ove'l" sixty,” I finished,
» YOu suggest, the Sympathy had nothing to do with | play was beyond all hope that we got |an inch and a half thick. Ask the | of fat in the muscular tiesues of game. | She laughs again as you ask: “Did and expressions. She keeps you guess-| | lke them Alxteen,

public may seem narrow-mindeq. it,"” she insists. ““As I have sald, {t was together the very next day and dis- | hutcher to add a plece of clear suet two | Have a Lot brofling oven or a clear fire vou stop to think twice before getting | ing." “Well, so do L" acknowledged Mr,

P“b“c COO BI’Odd-mmde. the poetry of the play that appealed to | cussed plans for a new production. But | {nches square. Shape tle steak to fit |and broll for six minutes on each side | into the rags of a scrubwoman?” “And that's the only way to keep you ‘; ,\lethuaflsh with a sigh, as he bowed

“Not at all,”” declares M ois " l'f"‘ { "”".“'v shouldn’t talli about Mr. to our surprise the public kept coming | the skillet, placing the suet In the centre  Arrange six slices of nicely browned | 'Not at all,’” she peals. “In fact, it at all!" I declared. *'But a middle-aged | ine 03" af the door And Fang €or Ahe
Not a ,8 ' clares Mrs. Fiske. I | Sheldon at all, for 1 consider him a  In constantly increasing numbers, and as nearly as possible. Have the fire | toast on a hot platter, place the birds |Is a great velief not to have to hother | man doesn’'t keep anybody gueuln.,.l”e'“ stenographer.

-hpuld be inclined to say {t Is too broad-|genius. I don’t belleve his work is the ! before the end of the week we found | moderate but steady, and when the skil- | on them and baste with a mixture made about furbelows. 1 like Nell's clothes | because everybody knows ll;at his emo- | . o

minded, or, rather, too broad (n its ‘rasult of observation, I don't belleve he ourselves with an enormous success on  let is hot enough to sizzle sharply eare- | Ly creaming one ounce of butter fla- | because they are a part of lier—real, | tlons have h.ven ;\'nrxl to a frazzle and M [ l

tastes. The suggestiveness of many |observes things—he just absorbs them. our hands. On Saturday of that week | fully lay the steak in it. If wanted rare | vored with a half teaspoonful of finely ,“k" horself.:' that he hasn't an {llusion under the aniul.

sexual ‘society plays' and the frank vul- | e couldn’t write an insi N - y ~ 7 e chopped parsley, the juice of a4 ha { v ’
garity ot others could hurrl'ly e lO,m,_l ol drieie b C hh“:}:‘\"“ﬂ‘\:‘:ﬁ: |a rather amusing thing happened. One | done turn at the end of five minutes, £ | ER"0 TG 50t 1l 0 few grains ’;- And real, like some one else, you | sun, and that his heart s dried up and | When a man neglects a duty, he saywd
1 80 ste S ¥ b4

P Sky ", o "

b eted. it ‘I critic who had utterly condemned both | well done turn at the end of elght min- y tmeg, Garnish with delicately brofleq | think, as you shake a firm, strong | his sentiments moth-eaten and his love- | ‘I was too busy;” but usually he was
ated, seems to me, without the easy the first time in my life I am glad to go | play and actors came kround to thelutes, Turn carefully with a broad' thin slices of bacon and watercress, ‘hand in good-by. making & mechanical habit!" 'm.) lazy.—Atchison Globe.
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(Copyright, 1008, by Bobbs-Merrill Co.) They were returned to Craven street, ghort and sturdy fellow, extremely {11 at  attention to the lunch. per who turns squire-of-dames with | Klirkwood grinned agaln, a trace un-y George Calendar's pay?’
r——————— “One more lap round the track!"” mused |ease. Drawing a 'small taboret to the Thoughtfully he poured himself a cup ! matrimonial intent is open to the desig- sympathetically; he was unable to sim-
Kirkwood. “Wonder will the next take side ‘of Kirkwood's chalr, he placed of coffee, swallowing it hot and black [nation “penniless adventurer.” No; ulate any enthusinsm on the subject of

Kirkwood walted In patlent attention
‘“Heaven forfend! '—plously. "My unla'ull she chose to continue, When she
intarest at the present moment is to un- 1dld “Now for my side of the case!™

BYNOPSIS OF PRIXCEDING INSTALMENTS
Phillp Kirkwood, a vdang Californian, is

atranded, almost pennileas, in London. | He |M® back to Bermondsey Old Stairs!" thereon a tray, deferentially imparting as it came from the silver pot; then |whatever service he might he to the poor Freddie, whom he had sized up ravel a most entrancing mystery''— | er ; \ . and
) | E my y ! ried Mrs. Hallam; and, rising, began
t?:'.l::‘ml" l“‘m\l (T-‘ u.l|‘\-‘;,;:;::rr ‘,‘.';nn. :‘l‘,]];-ndurxl. At Mrs. Hallam's direction, Eceles the information that “Mis#is 'Allam ‘ad munched the sandwiches, lgirl would be ample recompense to him | with passable acumen as a spolled and “Entitled  ‘Dorothy Calendar’! Of|to pace the room, her slender and
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